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THE SOLDIER'S MOTHER.

one of tli fern glens of toe np-'p- er

Alleghtbiet stands small 7 log
hotue, which once neld large rami'
Jj John Eilj.the father; Sasan Riley,
the mother; and children John,
Susan, James, Patrick, Sedgwick and
little Bess. Bred to hard tiring, there
was not one woo wonld shrink to face

catamount, or a bear, or an Indian,
'or find fault with Lard bread and cold

' ' 'quarters.
At the breaking.' out of the war, the

father, John, James and Patrick enlist
ed the last as a drummer boy. Sedg- -

wick tiitd to g(-bu- fr was-to- ld, to his
great grief and indignation, that he
was only twelve years old, and about
'three feet two. The wife and mother
bad as big heart aa anybody, and
there can be no question but that her
iieart gare a sharp twang when "old
John" and the boys left her; but sbe
nevertheless, declared that she would
hare gone herself if they hadn't.
They might go, and God speed to
them, for there was no help for it; and
as for her, she bad not a doubt what-
ever but that it was decreed from the
foundation of the world Unit she should
be left to carry on their business,
which was farming and nhoemaking, ac
cording to the season, all alone, just as
'she was. And sbe could do it, if worse
came to worst she was sure of that.

So half the Riley family went from
''the log bouse to the war, and balf
stayed at home. Susan took care of
what little there was indoors, and the
mother, according to ber statement,
"took care of all out doors,' with Su-

san's help, whenever she was off duty,
and with Sedgwick's always. Little
Bess was unanimously voted good for
nothing yet, but to keep bread and
cheese from moulding. Mrs. Riley
plowed the g!eb with the old one-hors- e

plow, with Sedgwick to ride. Mrs.
Riley planted it with corn and potatoes,
with Sedgwick to drop them for ber;
and when hoeing time came, she and
Susan hoed it, while Sedgwick did the
best he could at pulling weeds, and
Bess ran actively and noiselessly about,
picking up angle worms and treading
on the hills.

The season wore round thus, and
still the indefatigable industry of Mrs.
Riley kept appearancea very much as
i hey were. The cowshed had several
windows, perhaps notlelt by the car
penter, and the cow herself showed I
hide of hsir that pointed several ways;
but appearances were, if Inn truth was
Lnown, not so much against Mrs.
Riley's management after all. Said
cow and cowshed had never been kept
in a state of perfect repair. The bens
and turkeys always took care of them
selves, and of eourse they looked as
well as ever. The old horse, habitual-
ly light in flesh, may have betrayed
his ribs a trifle plainer, and possibly the
pig was a shaving less fat; but let noth-

ing be said about trifles where the only
wonder is thst the woman, left by her
liusband and three sons, should keep
Iter family together at all, and much
more, cultivate ber farm.. When con-
scription goes through our towns and
cities, sweeping every able bodied man
ewsy, we shall then see bow many
women there are like her.

With eJl this out-do- labor, Susan
Riley did not ao far forget "the shop,"
as to justify tfce tailing down of tbe olJ
shingle:

"Boots Sees Med & MnroiD IIk.
When customers came aod left work

before they knew that John was gone,
she continued to do it, and did it so
well that they kept on bringing, and
the good woman bad all she could do
with . ber cobbling and farming to-

gether, you may be sure.
Meanwhile she was kept informed

tolerably well of tbe movements of ber
.husband and boys, for though all of
them were but indifferent writers, she
depended on Susan to decipher the
letters when they came, for not a word
could she resd of good or bad writing

yet they made up in frequency and
pith what they lacked in penmanship

nd rhetoric. Their regiment did du-

ly most of the year in Western Vir-

ginia. The Riley 'a had enlisted in two
.regiments the father and youngest
sonic one, and John and James in the
other; aad it fared with them about
alike.

In October a letter came from John,
in rustic but touching

phrase, bad tews mingled with good:

Ghf Grxksk Rioo Sep twenty.

Dm Mothk A Grate battles bin
fit A met beat but mother that aint all
the 49th got cut up wuseot we did and
fathers ded I doono nutber wball bs-jco-

o poor little pat for they saj hes
wundid to but 1 cant git leve to go
eem ft weer ordird to march to roor-re- r

at 4 oclok with 3 days rasbuns k
God help us eoodu'tye cum mother
wars a terrible thing anihow but father
dyed in the thick o the file jist as I
may be God bless ye mother cum if ye
can Jim well and sends love

, ynre sun Jobw
- There was enough of natural affec-

tion in that rough itiley family deep,
genuine, downright ' love. If ' one
member possessed it more than any f

rest, it was the aaother. - Bluntly
and coarsely aa she always talked, and
bard featured aa she was to look upon,
no poetess ever bad a richer vein of
human sentiment than Mrs. Rilev.' and
Florence Nightingale herself could not
3

handle a ease of engraved .. distress
more tender! v thaa she. The news of
hsr husband's desth came with sud-

den stroke that almost felled ber to the
floor. But she bore it bravely till her
work was done for that dav. and let
the younger eyes sbed the tears.

"Why don't, you cry, mother?"
ssid little Bess, who wss sobbing bit-

terly, with Susan and, Sedgwick, over
a grief she could not understand; but
the pale, thin lips of tbe mother did

move.
In the middle of that night, long af

ter sleep had stolen over the children's
sorrow. Sosan was awakened by
groasW She started up, and found, ber
mother sitting in the bed, in the har-

vest moon thst shone through the one
indow, white as a shrouded eorpse.
"Light the caodle, Susan.' she hesrd

her whisper, and then the terrified girl
obeyed, and inquired hurriedly, if sbe
should bring the camphor or heat sortie
water. Mrs. Kiley shook ber bead,
and ssid faintly,

"Get the Testament and read."
Susan got the book, and asked where

she should resd.
"TSo matter, much. Open some

where in the middle."
And kneeling by the bed, with the

candle in her band, the young daugh-
ter read, with trembling voice, and
simple, unlearned emphasis! "Let not
your heart be troubled; je believe In

God; believe also ia me. In my
father's house there are many man-

sions; if (t were not so, I would list e
told you. I go to prepare a house for
you."

A low, faint cry from the bosom of
the suffering womao, and the girl's voice
was drowned in the stormy, convulsive
sobs that shook the next instant
through tbe strong frame of Mrs.
Riley, as if they would rend asson-de- r.

'

The deep waters were loosed, and
boarded tears ' of half a lifetime now
seemed to flow forth in one gush of ir--

resist able sorrow. By and by, the:
paroxysm passed, and she rose from
her bed, breathing long, deep breaths,
aa if a sweet sense of relief had come
over her, sud, lying down on her pil
low, said softlj:

'Good Lord, Thy will be done.
Put. tbe book by, Sussn, and go to
a mm 'Ded."

And the still hours of that moon
light night rolled on to the day, and
the unconscious children,' unwakened,
dreamed their bappy dreams, and the
oldest daughter sad, aatonished, but
weary went to sleep before the cock
crowed; but of all within that poor
log hut, after midnight passed, the
mother's sleep wss the sweetest.

Hardly bad the tolling woman
gathered her fall crops. Few banda
made heavy work, and it was slow and
weary business indeed to go over the
two acres bill by hill till all waa done.
Tbe bulk of the harvest, however, was
gathered in (as good a yield as could
be expected) when John's letter came;
and the very next day, leaving aa
good directions as she could to Susan,
and charging tbe younger children to
mind ber, with a promise not to be gone
very long, Mrs. Riley was on her way
to Green Ridge to find ber wounded
drummer boy. -

The feelings of the wife that had so
fiercely struggled, well nigh to breek- -

ing her heart, for ber recent loss, were
now subdued and tranquil, as con-

scious thst tbe old relationship had
passed away with the husband's eb
bing blood linger only in tbe silence
of tbe grave; and all the mother awoke
withm her as sbe turned from tbe dead
to the living.

t

She was some nearer to ber destina
tion when the cars left ber at Shannon
Dale terminus a village with seven
houses. How to get conveyance for
the rest of the wsy wss the next ques-
tion. Xot even a cart or oxen could
she find. At length an
negro esme along, to whom she at once
applied for information.

"Can you tell me where I'll find a
team?"

"Tes'm.
"Where, then"
"Ise'got one." :

"Wellj Whst is it? a horse, a don
key, or a pair of steers? And what's
the wagon? Tell me all abont it?"

"Mule and cart, Missus." :

"WhatlFye ask to Green Ridge?" '
"Fifty dollara." "

"Stay at home with your old mule.
je wicked, swindlin' nigger to take
advantage oi a poor tone worn am
Ask ten hundred, why didn't ye when
ye ask about ft? But ye may make yer
money out o somebody else.' Ill go
afoot" ''-- '

And off she started, leaving the ex
orbitant African materially sobered of
his grin, and atartiog after ber with an
expression of as if he
half meflilated doing something wick-
eder still. - i -

Mrs. Riley saw no cause to reDent of
her resolution. She had but gone over
eightf or ten of the weary stretch of
miles" when an army teamster over-
took her and ' gay her a neat amoog
his powder kegs." The ride, however.
waa rather a change ot exercise than a
rest to her, for the road was frightfully
bad. : From tbe teamster she learned
that the 49th' Pennsylvania was not
within twenty . or thirty1 miles of the
spot it was when her son dated his let
ter, but bsd moved .to tr near a place
called Sullivan's Paw. taking their

wounded with them. The eommuniea
tive driver ftfrtbertiore informed ber
that he was to ston elcht miles short of 1

this latter plee. He declared, after he
had heard Mrs. Riley's story, that if
he were not In the employ of the Gov
eminent he would see ber dear to the
Pass himself, ffee of charge.' : -

The next roomer of the widow was
exhausting in the extreme rocks, gul
lies, marshes, and above all, the inevit-
able and omnipresent tangle of laUrel
brushwood lay across path, and
obstructed ber feet at etery step. Slip
porting herself with the thought that

a ber boy had passed over tbat way sbe
persevered and struggled tbrou'gb- - to
nna, aiasi on arriving, worn out who
fatigue,' as the place She sought,- - only
asbes and the scattered debris of a de
parted army I The regiment bad gone
two days. '

-

But the woman was toot to be dis-

couraged. Resting herself awhile,
she set about for a team, and after
some trouble she procured a man, at a
large price, to take her In his cart to
the regiment where her boy belonged.
As they esme within the lines they
were hailed and fired upon by a picket,
but escaped harm, and in due time the
flags and tenta of the 49ln appeared
around the spur of the mountain.

Stopped by a sentinel at the camp
line, she inquired for Patrick Riley,
the drummer bov, and was told that he
was not there. That was all the sol-

dier knew about it. Whether he was
dead or alive be did not say. Sbe
was not to be put off, and a corporal of
the guard was summoned, who passed
her within the camp, and sbe hastened
forthwith to make inquiries of the
Colonel himself.

"Which way did yo cornel" asked
the colonel.

"By the plommer road." .

"Ton passed your boy within tnlle.
I left him, with all my wounded, at

j Verrieo'a station, to be taken off to the
as soon as they are able.- -

I think you'll find him there. He as
was badly hurt In tbe arm.

With all possible dispatch the widow
drove back to Verrico's station. A
company of soldiers was placed around
a long, rough looking house, with a
flag on It, and she knew it waa the hos-
pital. A guard stopped the horse
long before tbey reached the building,
but Mrs. Riley snatched the whip from
the driver and lashed the beast up to to

the very door, in spite of opposition
when springing from the cart, sbe soon
pushed by the sentinel as quick as of
thought, and without stopping to hear tions
the epithets of "hag" and "she devil,"
that were shot after her as she passed of
in she stood, in another second, in
the . very midst of the wounded sol-

diers.
perb
seen

"Pslrick Riley!" she shouted out,
almost out of breath, and looking
about her aa il afraid her senses would on

deceive her. on

There was no mistaking the quick
downright tone of widow Riley. If

thethe boy was there he would certainly
theanswer.

"Oh, mother," gasped a weak boy's rider

Voice, abd a tumbled besp in one cor
ner stirred, and rushing towarda it, the
faithful woman ssw her poor little
drummer boy sitting up. but so ton
changed that none but his mother
would have known him. and

"Poor Pat! you've had a sorry
time, that's clear." .

And here the wonderful energies of which
tbe mother,, which had kept np so long
as her child waa to be searched for, old
gave way now that her child was be
found, and ahe sank down almost
fainting, upon the straw pallet before bat
her.

"Look up, mother, and don't ye of
feel bad, I'm all right," said the
plucky little fellow, "my arm's hurt so D.,
I shunt drum no more, but now you her
come, I feel like I could lick off the
rebels with one hand!" and

Mra. Riley soon recovered, and set the
about nursing her boy. unlike

She came in the nick of tinV, for deed
his arm had just been amputated, and But,
he waa somewhst feverish. Probably swered
his mother's care . wss the only thing that
tbat saved him. In a week he was very
able to go home with her; and just as echoed
the November winds beganto blow,
Pat took his old place by the crack-lia- g

fire in the log house, among the his
Upper Alleghanles, and Jold bis story .These,
of the wsr. . of

John and James ' are still in the their
army aa noble soldiers as ever car the
ried muskets. Mrs. Riley shows them
the same free, fearless, nncalcttlatlbg
love that she exhibited m the case of earth;
tbe slain husband and the wounded
young drummer a love that can sacri
fiee srenerously. . but not till it has . ,
struggled ' dutifully. She passed
through a hard experience, and it has
made ber a better woman, though her from
religion ia of the blsnt, positive kind; unwell
and sbe makes Suaaa- - tell the absent for
boys, when she writes, to trust in the he
God of their mother, and "never doubt which
but He'll see to em."

!mt3h"k gentleman in our office," re-

nt at ks Dr. Eddy, of the Northwestern than
Advocate, "tbe other day elated tbat
he had a ay stem, by which he could re-

member
their

things almost ,oi infiniivm him
We like to hear him, for he talks hearti-
ly. y he started and walked
along nearly "'to the stair-doo- r, when tbey
suddenly be returned, and with san-

guiferous hue said. 'Iforgoimy hat.' " joined

A CURIOUS IDEA OF
IN HELL.

J

, Some years ago thera Nourished
In Glasgow a elub of younghaew, which
from the extreme profligacy of ha mem
bers, and tbe licentiousness of their or-
gies, waa commonly called the" Hell
Club. Besides their nightly meetings
they held ode grand annual saturnalia.
In which eaeb obe tried to eteel the oth
er in drunkenness and blasphemy and. . .- 1 u.. V J i Ion ion-- occasions mero i do siarfa
amongst them whose lurid light was,
more conspicuous than that( ynuug
Mr. Archibald 'B.. whet eadoaad wtik
DrtiiiaBt talents and a handsome person,
had held out great promise ia his boy j

hood.' and raised hopes which had been
completely frustrated by hie subsequent
reckless disposition. I

One morning after returning from the
annual festival, Mr. Archibald B., haV'

ihg retired to bed, dreamed the follow
log dream

He fancied that he himself was mount
ed on a favorite black hbrse that he al- -

ways roae, and be wss proceeding to--
wards his own house then a country
seat embowered with trees, and form
ing part of the eity when a stranger
whom the darkness of the bight pre-
vented his distinctly discerning,
suddenly seized bis horses .rein.
saying, "Ton must go with me! i

"And who are your exclaitted the in
young man Witn a volley of oaths,
while he struggled to free himself. .

"

"ina. you win see re-

turned tbe other In a tone that eieited
unaccountable terror in the ybtttb, who, .

plunging his spilr into the horse, at
tempted to nr. out tn vain. However
fast the animal flew, the Stfsneer was
beside him till at length, ia his
rate efforts to escape, the rider ai
thrown; but instead of being dashed to!

earth as he expected, he found j

himself still falling, falliit? falling stilt,
If sinking in the bowels of tbe earth.

length a period being put to this
mysterious descent, he found breath to ; me
inquire of his companion who wa9 still
beside him, whither theV Were going.
"Where am IV "Where are ybtl ta-

king met" he exclaimed.
"To bell!" replied the strati ere r! and bv

immediately interminable echoes tl
the tearful sound, "to hell! to belli
belli"
At length a light appeared', which

increased to a blase bat instead
Ithe cries, the groans, the lamenta
Godwhich the terrified traveller ex

pected, nothing met his ear but aotinds
music, mirth and jollity and he

found himself at the entrance bf a su
building, far exceeding any he had

allconstructed by human hands.
Within, too, what a scene! NosmtJse- -

ment, enjoyment, or pursuit of mat)
earth but there waa being carried my

with a vehemence that excited his test
unutterable amasement. There the ent.
young and lovely still swarmed through semi

Imazea of the giddy datace! There
panting steed still bore Its brtttal

through the excitement Of the
thegoaded race.

There over the mldnignt howl, ihe 25th.
Intemperate still drawled out the wan to

song of maudlin blasphemy! The
gambler piled forever his endless game.

the slave of mammon toiled tbrdugb lul
eternity his bitter task; whilst all the your
magnificence of earth paled before that

now met his view. more
He soon perceived he was among think

acquaintances, whom be knew to
dead, and eaebt be observed, was

pursuing the object, whatever It was, 4

formerly engrossed him, When, her
finding himself relieved of the presence me;

bis unwelcome conductor, be me.
to address his former friebd Mrs.

whom be saw aitting as bad been fort
Wont on earth, absorbed at lo-o- with

requested her to rest from the game,
introduce him to the pleasures of God's
place, which appeared to be very

what he bad expected, and in
an extremely agreeable one.
with the cry of agony, she an waa

that there was no rest in hell; last
tbey must ever toil on at those aa
pleasures: and innumerable voicea

ibingthrough the interminable vaults, peace,
"There is no rest in hell!" while

open their vests each disclosed In
bosom an ever burning 'flame. The

they said, were tbe pleasures
hell; their Choice on earth was now down

inevitable doom, tn tbe midst of We
horror this scene inspired, his

returned, and, at his Diana
ebtreaty, restored him again to ful

but as he quitted him, be said: the"Remember a year
'
and a day we meet It

again." ,
,. ,

inAt this crisis of his dream, the to
awoke, feverish and ill! od. stars,
from the effect of the dream, or

his preceding orgiea, he was so eo
aa to be obliged to keep his bed 4 uoo

sevsral days, during which period io
had lime for many serious reflections, tbia

.terminated in a resolution to ofabandon tbe elub and his licentious
companions altogether. , . and

He was no sooner well,, however,
tbey flocked around him, bent on

recovering so trainable a member of
society; and having wrung from
a' confession of tbe eause of his body

defection, which as may be supposed, the
appeared to them eminently ridiculous, the

soon contrived to make him bearta,
ashamed of his good resolutions. He strung

them again and resumed bis

jBlul rt, BMB ivttij fc, feand
himself with Iris glass re hi hand at the

llama woen.tba 'president, rising to
make the , accustomed speech, beraa
with saying,' "Gentlemen, "thia being
leap yrar, it ie a year and a day since
our last aoaiverssrf, aVt. t Tbe words
struck upon the young...man'a ear like

a n. t i -
n-- iii dui asnamea 10 expose, nis

weakness, to the Jeer or his comrades
be sat out the feast, plying himself with
wine wven more n'beraHj then anal,
in order t drown bisiotraerve thoughts,. .1 ' .1in inegioom of a winter a morning;,
be mounted his hsrse to fide hoope- .-
Some hours afterwards.' the horse was

tfoand with at- - aAAlm knA- - Kk

qaleUy grating by the road-sid- about
half way between the city and Mr.
B's house, while a few vsrda off U ih
corpse of his master.

This is a true story and no fiction: the
circumstances happened as here related.
An account of it was published at the
ume; but tbe copies were bought np by
tbe fsinily. Two or three, however
were preserved and the narrative waa

'reprinted. Mrt. Oroite'i JlgTiUid$ of
nature.

A BRAVE MAN'S LAST WORDS.

..The Uticu Btrmld publishes the fol-

lowing letter from Spencer Kellogg
Brown, who was executed as a spv by
the rebels, and addressed to his parents

tbat city. It la the last letter the
bra? bul nnrortnntU Btm wroU.

t ...vimi i hubdsr, v irgiaia,
September 83, 1883. f

t)Aa FATHtfci By permission and
inrough the courtesy of Captain Alex
ander, I, am enabled to write you a few
lines. Tod ho before this have heard a

me in regard to mv situation here. on

tab, I trust, bear It when ' I tell you
that my days on' earth are soon ended,
Last Saturday t was court martialed,
'hil thiJ evening, a short time since. I
received notice of my sentence by
tain Alexander, who has since shown

every kindness consistent with his
dotw.

Writ In Ia Hi .lat. T fl
there cab be no more comfort after
such tidinifi than tn tIl von that t trnkt !

Uia mhh lit ntir TTant IT. 1 1.. I

Aim lt,a ..tk - . ft, I. i. fc.t iniT
.t. i . offuiuu iima jer aioce ine commence- -

ment of my confinement. 1 have been
Irflhg to aerve Him in my poor feeble i

way, and I do hot fenr to go to him.
would have loved to lee yon all againJdred.yr(,

'saw best not Why would we
mdttrn? Comfort your hearts; my tiesr(ln"t
parents, by thoughts of God's mercy w"
topoii frbbr sbh, end bow with revereilce
behMlh Ihe hand of hitll who ''doeth j "c

thing Wfeil." t haVe but little bus- -
to dispose. of. Yourself or Uncle ,

Cottens at St. Louis, will please drawBlooa7
pay from the Government nnd lu- -l "je
it in United Statea bonds at bres-- 1

the interest of which will be paid
annually to toy wife. .

sent a ring to my Wife by a clergyman,
Monday lastf 1 also sebt a telegram to!
yourself, which will arrive too Tate as tr

time for my execution is Set for day j

Friday, September cer
I will try to send a short letter

my wife, accompanying thla. j nis
Captaib .Alexander, commandant of tha i

- S

j deserves your respect and erate- - Qacl

remembrance for his kindness to
son in bis last mottiebls. vered

Dear Parentsi There are but few
moments left me. I will try to
often of yon. : God Mesa and

comfort you: remember me kindly and :not
respectfully

.
Id all thy deah friends and i

a .A. AJ.. - T
relatives. Tell Kitty I hope to meet

again. Take care of Freddy f0r ''la
put him often in remembrance of; "J

was
Dear mother, food hVe. Bod torn. M

you. toy mother, and bleaa vou
the love of haonv ehlldt-e-

Farewell my father! We meet again, by

SPENCER KELLOGG.
al;

Vaar EuxjciTT.-w-Th- e pale moon
onr
eouldon Ihe mors amid tha eternal stars

night, and all nature was as silent
the oracular voice, of fate. Every- - to

theirin the heavens wss ominous of
and the twinkling of each none

star decks Ihe cerulesa concave, ne
do.portentioua of coming events.

moon and Yenua were in
Waa

and as they walked side by side
we

the starry chambers of the West, wno

thought the heavens Could scarce not
produce two flora lovely creatures than

and Hesperus. It was a beauti
eight to see tbesn two ornaments of of

firmament treading tbe heavens, as
Were, hand fn band, while far away
the Aaet, aeperated from the loto ru

stood Jupiter, the ruler of the leaser
gasing fondly at tha maiden

outshining bim in splendor who bad esnnot
hisoften caused tbe tears of tbe queenly tin"to now. . Tbe heavens were decked

their most gorgeous array to Celebrate some

meeting of tbe fair ones the belt peded

Orion and bra flaming sword shone emy
andDngbter, Mnus looked mora benignant,

the Great Dipper : appeared to fusion.
us to drink. . We accepted the in-

vitation!
down

' On
record.

XIt is a beautiful saying of some ear
that 'gratitude ia the music of

heart when its chords are swept by
gentle breexe ef kindness." ' Many from

however, might as well be Brsgg
with bed cord for any music of We

gratitude that ever comes from them.

FROM THE ARMY OF THE
.! a... .,.1,

Special Correspondence of Cincinnati Times.

CHATTANOOGA, Oct. 29.

. Eetk Tnraaj-rGeae- ra! Booker ho.
Lwith Urge foree-- , ,haa been nsrehiar
toward thia place from Fridgepor .had
a sharp engagement' with' the enemy
this mornfoz about f o'tltfck. His ad.

aneeyundeT she command of Co?. Or-la-ad

SmKh..lM4e! skirmishing with
the. uemy since they ;ad left JShell,
Noona, drjying them everywhere be- -
wr mem. Ln night they encamped

near4 Brown's Terry,, some- - Sv miles
fso'mi her4-T-- -; J - )o
' Owirf thel BlgM it, ; jr 2Tnrri
that the enemy had taken tseon,oT

out near Lookout Mountain and
spur or the Raccoon Ridge. Thfs hill
eammanded Ihe road and railroad, and
thaa virtually separating Hooker'a two
corps, wmie it gare the enemy a posi-
tion at which to concentrate their forces
so as to fall on either eorbs with the
greatest ' a4 vantages on their side.
Oeneral Hooker at once pereeiVed the
importance of the position, and ordered
Colonel Smith's brigade forward to take
the hill. Tbey were commanded to
fix bayonets, and in the bright moon-
light the bora turned out r'phf irariant.
ly to the work. They remembered the
glory tbey had gained on the Potomac,
and determioed to lose noee of it in tbe
hills of Tennessee. With steady tread
the .brigade,' com posed of the 73d Ohid
and 33d Massachusetts in the advance,
and the 136th !Tew York and 55th Ohio
as a support, marched up the hill to
charge a fbe of whose numbers they
were i.i total ignorance.

When half way no tha hill arid
across the railroad, the etiemy opened of

heavy fire, and our gallant boys fell
all sides. Still they socitht on with

the bravery of veterans- - and after an
hour of as hftrd ftahtinrai haa k.n
known id thta war, the enemy fell back, be

taking off some of their killed and
wounded. Cof. Smith's forces then eb- - aht
lered their breastworks and took

prisoners; aa well as all their
intrenching tocla. To-da- v our men are
bdsy at work with tbe picka and or

left by the discom fitted enemy in
"dden retreat In 4 ridge oyer him

battlefield we noticed a sdiiad hflrv,
t!l8 dead Whlla at a short tt.t.n...
thh hn.m.. .t,.ti. j. lu...: I B""""j - "urji" nt uursung

he treM. tbey kept up a Ere I

fr(,ra M,e'r batteries on Lookout Moun
' bttt their missiles fell a few hun- - rate

short of our lines. the
IIia maD7 friends will regret U) learn

Cspt. Bochwattfcr of Circleyille,
n"rl1iy wotinded while lesding s the

'J'rniiShlhg party, and died
WM &W5d mBt gentleman and

true soldier.
HL' gHotrj has been proved on the fadlt

heirta. of UhaBcellorsvlIle and
50,1 an fisK nd bis death. tbe

g'or'n though it waa, will bring sor--
rebelw w m"7 "eart. The brave Col.

Underwood, of the 33d Massachusetts bolts

reg'ment. Was also mortally woliiided.
ifAt '"ckled down the ehek of ore
his officers while telling us of Ihe The

f n's beloved Colonel. This war

.nBd passed through some bf the never
bardest fights oo the Potomac to meet

BrJ '"to on the banks of the Ten- -
ihe"essee, in

a
a midnight

.
fight. The eon- -

I01 n" regiment waa of the most
praiseworthy character, and they wa rate

not, though the guns of the lese

were making terrible havoc In their
ranks. In fact, all the revtmenta rh. luelr,

gd seemed determined to prove thst forWestern troops alone will fight in
Weit bo' ln" who had fieve.)'bey met

. .a If- - . . . onin v could cope with
' Tenneeaee. We beard Hooker'a cular

y saying that old LoHgstreet ley'e

ine same old fellow wherever met. gave
tn they were ready to meet him they

nder any sky or tinder an circura- -
Btaneea,

To-da- y Generals Grant, Thomaa, cattle
Whittaker and others, visited the battle tbem

and when the first mentioned I saw

the position of affairs and how wife's

men behaved, a look of satisfaction one

be plainly seen on his face. atrated.
Fighting Joe Hooker was ever looking her

the interests of his men who la this,
first fight in Tennessee, sacrificed

this?

of their preatine fame. He says ana
womenknows nis men and what they can

His march from Bridgeport here
skillfully managed, and. although day

skeletonregret ihe loss of the trve spirits andleu ai BrowD s Terry, yet We can
out feel that this much has been

worldaccomplished with less than the usual
iossofsuebebterprises. Allbeaamelima deeper

the fight at Brown's Ferry tbe jesty's
had attacked a Wagon train tn
Geary's brigade. They kilted
horses and , Tbemules, bttt Were prompt forces

Oar position kow Is strong one and
be forced br LonirstreeL and Hudson;

forcedGeorgia militia Or Virginia veterans.
.a ? firingnen me attack was made on Uia train, Texasof tbe mules got loose and slam far aatoward the rebel linea. ' The en

thought It Was a cavalry charge,
on of their companies fled in con

fromThis is another set to be put lost.to the creditor the army mulea. andour front there ia nothing new to the' Settled stillness reigns along
lines, broken only by tbe litof our batteries down the river as a

exchanging their. Compliments of
the belching cannon's mouth with

on Lookout Mountain one
will mention the most of those "If

last night are in no great dau- - minute

ger.of foss of life of irmh.'- - The re I
were eeruFn'y not tfrmed with the1 most
rats savc tier woSTd hat kiflecf

ointliaB they did. for they hadth

"Ai hm ? ehTg tienj. , . ,
Regarding ration mnA rn-- m v.i.i-- i

trmea are daily expected. - Below lown,
is lh direction of the seem of the tgh.Isst.Ight. corn is tolerahy. abundant.

A REBEL OFFICER'S CONFESSION.

; Captain WHBetVsc-n- .
Tale'of

the rebel ermt. which he" ha fcfCaftJr
two years service, Tre'm V tbnvtctiod
that tfie- - eaute for whfchi,lYoo2ht was
wrongTwrttef WlhVXewCanlfraf
! fheran-Wirs!pp- f 'DeDarWenf.
eomtnanoVd hr Gen. 2L-- Slrby Smithy
a coaauered ta.Amw 't:. .v.
may full back into Tetaa. .hd make at
sho of resistanee for. in A. .A it nf
only he a ahow till the reach the
mountainous regions lnTeatern Trxwhere they will keen hp a bk.wl...b!
ing warfare, till a . want of th.
sarlesof life, will, in one year, compel
them Jo sue for peace, and be willing to
take it Upon the term f ii.. rr-:.- ..!

fltstea Government,- - let them be whrtt
they may. A larire maiorir r iv
Louisiana volunteer.

rig.-Ge- A. Monton and Green and
Spait, will never cro Sabihe river to
go into TeXas. I will stake) my M?,f.
ente upon it, that two-third- s of fay lor'
army deserta him before he geta into
Texas. . . . ,

There la a great disaffection amontf
Ihe citiiens of the eoOBtry. who, pre-
vious to the Emancipation

the President of Ihe United States
were good aeeesaionlstg, are now . aa
food Union men as they were rebels.

aaw plainly that by complying
with the ProelaWatldo. the War eould

brought to a speedy close, and tha
further effusion of blood evaded.' Bat

why did not the people of the rebel
States com ply f Gladly Wouhi seven-eigh- th

bf the poprtla
have complied; but A propositiohj

bin t, of sties a thing from any person
wonjd have been the signal of death to)

or her without ceremony. And
then it would Have frustrated th ft..
signs of Generals tee, Joe Johrisloh.

riri.- . Beauregard, Smith. Ha...
Magrdder. Bill Yancey.ete. They All
eXpect to be Presideht Of the Con Me.

States; and before thty wodld see
restoration of the Union thereby

blasting forever their politics! expecta-
tions for the future they Would see

soit of Texas crimson with the
hlbod of her (partly deluded and

down) people.
t ass'erti j)oitive!yk that it Is not the

of the citiiens of the States in re-
bellion that the war is not ended and

Union reconstructed. Twt-
roontha ago. If tbe legal voteis of the

States Cohld hate gohe Id the
and Voted their sentiments

untrammeled. they woUld haVe voted
reeonat ruction by two-thlr- da majority!

U. S. Government should wage a
of extermination against them, anct

lay down the sword till Jeff;
Davis, with every other leader of this
rebellion, may be Seen dangling front

limbs of tree at the fend of a ropet
have witnessed scenes in the Confede

army, perpetrated upon the helpi
and the hhoffehdfng by Confederate

soldiers, that Would make ihhbroahity
blttsh. Wben Gen, Taylor re

treated from tbe Teche tast summer,
the latter part br last spring, t be

there wai eesrcely a farm-hotta- e

the line of march but what bdr bc
proof of the depredation or Sib
tneb; and the only exeuse they

for robbing the citizens was tbaft
did bot Want to leave it for tha

Yankees.
They even Webt so far as !o khobl

down on the prairie, and leave)
lying, to be eaten by buizard.- -
a Texas soldier sboot a soldier'
cow in ber yard, and it the bh'f

ahe had and because she remBfl- -
set her house en fire end turn

and ber little ones out doors.
Who. t ask. is reapobsibla far alt

Echo answers. Jeff, bavle & Co..
ine ghosts of thousands or helpless

and children, end j)do deluded
will loom np Before him in tbe

of jadgment, and point their long
fingers toward hit baked spirit,

enumerate the sufferings and
which he csused tbem in this

and the testimony Will sink him;
abc) deeper Tnto his Satanic Ma.'
den, till the ereakm'gs of t0

fastenings will die awsy in the
. i t :

atrobghold of tbe Western rebel
in Galveston, la nothing to

with those at Vicksburg and Port
ahd, indeed, they may be

to evacuate Galveston without
a gun If Gen. Bank penetrates
from the east toward Houston aa
the Natcbee or Trinity river,

will fall back to Hcbston.
of the Coloradd rivr cut off

the Confederate arrnT. lhev in
A wabt of cfothinir. nrovifliona

money, has eolnbletelr demoralised
trans-Mississip- pi Department, - ' :

Thera It aa Irisbmsa 'emoloved'
bridge-fcati- d down East, who braca- -

having a lime-piec- e tbat keeps
lima. . Ho waa heard to remark

morning, after lookiog al his watch:
the sun ain't over that hill in s

auJ a half ha will, be Ule.


